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When of corruption the public is weary, And the papers have found us out, 
Our future then looks dark and dreary, And our profits are involved in doubt— 





THE OLD PARTNERS IN THE NEW NAVY JOB. 


That is the time for disappearing: Just take a header, down you go— 
But appropriations new are nearing—Bob up serenely from below! 
—‘* Olivette”” Amendea. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





he naturalists tell us that certain 
birds have a way of decking themselves 
out with bright-colored bits of ribbon and other 
odds and ends, to attract the favorable atten- 
tion of the females of their tribe. The device, 
we are assured, is generally successful, and the 
bird with a red rag in his bill will often distance 
his unadorned brother of greater natural graces 
in the race for the affections of their chosen 
fair. In this the birds have but taken a hint 
from mankind—or is it mankind that has taken 
a hint from the birds? Do we not see, every 
day, how a few yards of red or blue or gray 
cloth, a little gold lace and a strip or two of 
pipe-clayed leather wili lend the Ruman fledge- 
ling such charms that he can walk into feminine 
hearts that would be closed to the Apollo Bel- 
videre were he to appear to-day clad in the 
neatest of “business suitings”? The human 
fledgeling pays for this panoply of love—or gets 
trusted for it—at what is called a military tailor’s 
establishment; (the God of War only knows 
why, for neither the tailor nor the establishment 
is military;) while the bird picks up his finery 
in the hedges and the ditches; yet ’tis much 
the same story with them both—it wants but a 
bit of braggadocio, a mere smell of war behind 
it, to make the scarlet irresistible with the sex 
that abhors the sight of blood. 





Scarlet, of course, is but the primary color, 
the rudimentary device of the military “masher.” 
The crude taste of the Briton and the extrava- 
gant fancy of the Gaul have led those two chil- 
dren of war to cling long to the fatal color, for 
coats and trousers respectively. Even in Eng- 
land and France, the day of red is past, and 
here in enlightened America, we have long ago 
learned to combine martial instincts with a more 
delicate choice in colors, and to array our young 
warriors in tenderer and more esthetic tones. 
Our pet militia regiment is beautiful as a dream 
of early morn, in silver-gray and white, looking 
virginal and sweet and pure among its fellows 
who run the whole gamut of cerulean tints, and 
rivaled in startling effect only by New York’s 
second choice, which goes forth to conquer clad 
in cream-colored blouses and cobalt-blue trou- 
sers. Truly, it is a very beautiful, a very color- 
ful sight, our American militia. Not very mili- 
tary in its looks, perhaps; a little too fine to 
suggest fighting; but quite too ineffably lovely 
not to reach the feminine heart through the 
feminine eyes. And when our militia is very 
much to the front, as it is at present, there is a 


fall in the thermometer and an area of low | : 
| after he may be conducting a prosperous dry- 


barometrical pressure for that strange type of | 


dandy which our society knows as the dude, 
and which is supposed to have, in general, a 
monopoly of the lady-killing business. 











There is some good reason for this, too, 
Puck has often had to find fault with our 
“citizen soldiers;” but Puck has no fault to 
find with the idea of the Camp of Instruction 
at Peekskill. It is true that many of our young 
militia-men are too much inclined to look upon 
soldiering as play, the armory as a club-house, 
and the uniform as a fancy-dress; but it must 
be said that most of them have made good use 
of the opportunities afforded them by the State 
Camp, and that the most dandified regiment of 
them all has got the best record for good dis- 
cipline, good temper and sensible attention to 
its duties. All this shows a solid maniiness that 
ought to be even more winning, with right- 
minded women, than pretty clothes and shining 
trimmings. And if the “civilian dudes” wish 
to meet their amateur military rivals on a fair 
footing, let them, too, cultivate the strength of 
the materia: man, go in for riding or driving or 
running or boxing, or any sort of manly sport, 
and see if the athlete’s striped jersey is not a 
fair match for the soldier’s gold-laced coat. 

tt . * 

It is not of the slightest consequence. It 
really doesn’t matter whether Brown or Jones 
or Robinson bids for the construction of the 
Navy. Remember that it is the Navy that we 
are having built. That which at present is dig- 
nified by that high-sounding title is nothing 
more than floating fire-wood in charge of brass- 





| 








buttoned young gentlemen who have been edu- 
cated at Annapolis at great expense to the peo- 
ple. We repeat, it is of no consequence. There. 
was but one man who was to get those con- 
tracts, and his name is John Roach. 


* 
* 


* 

And, further, there was but one man who was 
to rejoice with John Roach, and his name is 
Robeson. Neither of them can help it. It is 
Fate. There can be no war-ship built without 
Join Roach being concerned in the contract 
any more than there can be a contract without 
the tender solicitude and watchfulness of Mr. 
Robeson. Mr. Robeson was born that way. 
Other Secretaries of the Navy may have re- 
mained longer in office, but no one ever took 
so kindly to the position. Although he has no 
longer any official connection with the Navy, 
and is not even a member of Congress, he sticks 


to his first love. 
* 


* 

He differs from most of his fellow-country- 
men in this respect. Americans are proverb- 
ially fickle and changeable. The stock-broker 
of one day is a clergyman the next; a week 


goods business, and ultimately may settle down to 
hotel-keeping. Notso with Mr. Robeson. Once 
a Navy man, always a Navy man. Once inter- 
ested in contracts, always interested in con- 
tracts. Once the friend, adviser and abettor 
of Jchn Roach, always the friend, adviser and 
abettor of John Roach. 

* 


* # 

All honor to Mr. Robeson for standing by 
his friends. All honor to Mr. Roach for allow- 
‘ing himself to be stood by. It is little acts like 
these that reconcile man to existence among his 
fellows in this wicked world. Especially must 
it be a consolation to Mr. Roach, who, we are 
sorry to say, has apparently started on the high 
road to red ruin by putting in such alarmingly 
low bids for such expensive ships, and, what is 
more, having them accepted. But what has he 
to fear so long as he retains the friendship of 


Secor Robeson ? 
* 


* # 
We spoke recently of the growth of the 
speculation mania among our business men. 
But we forgot the ladies, ‘This was an error, 
for the womenfolk of the speculators have 
caught the infection, and, in their small way, 
they, too, want to have “a fling.”” Hence the 
banks and brokerage offices that have been 
established by and for women, generally with 
disastrous results. The lesson of Miss Field’s 
co-operative society is still in our memory. She 
was to give customers goods at almost cost, and 
make them presents of handsome dividends in 
addition. From gambling under the shadow 
of business to open gambling women are now 
gradually making the easy step. We read con- 
stantly of their betting at races, and an enter- 
prising man has just completed, at Long Branch, 
a Hell where every kind of gambling game will 
be run, and to which he expects to attract a 
large number of feminine patrons, 





The trade-dollar must go! 
Of course it must; but 


PICKINGS FROM, PUCK, 


price 25 cents, and containing all the gems from PuckK’s 
highly-wrought fancy, goes without any compulsion, It 
goes because people can’t help taking it any more than 
they can help taking their breakfast. 

Trade-dollars received at 25 cents. 





Annabel, permit us to gaff the periphery of your shell- 
like ear and bend its pink petal down toward our ruby 
lips while we murmur, soft as the distant frou-frou of the 
ocean, soft as the breath of the summer breeze, languid 
with lily-rifling, soft as the ripple of the hill-embowered 
pond, soft as Brie cheese or Love’s young mash, that 


PUCK ON WHEELS 
will soon be out. 
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ELEGANT EXTRACTS FROM 
THE SUM FOR 1893. 


What may be expected if our E. C. that shines 
Ser all continues in the path it has marked 
out for itself. 


BILLY THE SLUGGER KNOCKED Out. 

Ben Mauleymug and Billy the Slugger, the | 
heavy weights, who have sounded the clarions 
of defiance for the last six months, met yesterday 
in the Suz editorial rooms and had a battle. 
Billy is a prominent member of the Union Club 
and an LL. D. of Harvard. Ben Mauleymug 
was formerly a bishop in the Episcopal Church, 
but drifted into the prize-ring. About three 
weeks ago Billy got very mad at Ben Mauleymug, 
because he heard that Ben had called him a 
mush-and-milk dude who couldn’t construe | 
Horace, and was very weak in his plane and 
spherical trigonometry. This is what led to the 
fight. ‘The men presented a fine appearance, 
there being a slight superiority in intellectual 











development in Mauleymug. Billy led off with 
his left, but was neatly stopped by Ben, who 
landed a beauty on Billy’s proboscis. Billy | 
stumbled and fell, “ pi’’ing a galley containing | 
an account of an interesting cock-fight, which, 
owing to some bad management, had been left 
on the desk of the editor-in-chief. Mr. Mauley- 
mug, in recognition of his splendid victory, has 
been appointed foreign editor of the Sun, 


[Short Editorial.] 

The Mauleymug-Slugger battle has been 
rough on at least one of the combatants; but 
it places a great issue before the country, which | 
must be of importance in the forthcoming 
Presidential election. The question is not 
whether Democrats or Republicans should 
triumph, but if Mr. Mauleymug is really a 
better man than Mr. Slugger. Free Trade and 
Protection are small matters compared to this | 
highly important question, and we cannot im- 
press this too strongly on the independent voter. 


THE BuLL-poG “ MIKE” ..ILLS “ TATTERS.,”’ 





Tatters, the celebrated fighting-dog, is no 


more. He met his match yesterday on the 
estate of a wealthy gentleman who lives not 
a hundred miles from Glen Cove. ‘Tatters 
for more than two years had vanquished every 
animal that had been pitted against him, and 
when a New Haven sporting man gave out that 
he was the owner of a dog that he thought 
could tackle Tatters, there was much incredulity 
expressed. ‘The betting was ten to one on Tat- 
ters worsting the unknown, and until Tatters was 
in his dying throes the odds never varied. Presi- 
dent Tilden, Vice-President Kelly and Cabinet 
were present. 

The dogs faced one another, and Tatters 
rushed at once to Mike’s corner and proceeded 
to chew its adversary’s ear with avidity. At 
one time it looked as if Tatters would make 
short work of Mike; but the latter always came 


| up smiling, and, getting his ivories firmly fixed 


in the neck of Tatters, gave the Long Island 
champion the finishing stroke. Time, 4 min- 
utes 37 seconds. An immense amount of money 
changed hands on the event. 


[ Editorial Comment.] 


There is no more delightful recreation than 
dog-fighting, and yet, at the grand contest yes- 
terday, which resulted in the death of the cele- 
brated ‘latters, there were not more than five 
thousand people present. It seems as if the 
human race—at least that portion that inhabits 
this State—were degenerating. 


Jersey Birps Bestep. 


There was great enthusiasm displayed at last 
night’s Long Island cocking-main. Red pyles 
and dark reds from New Jersey were, however, 
beaten by New York birds. 


[Short Editorial.] 


The time has arrived for us to enter our pro- 
test against the demoralizing practice of bicy- 
cling. The Legislature now in session at Al- 
bany ought at once to pass a bill prohibiting 
the degrading sport. Let those narrow-minded 
persons who feel aggrieved cultivate cock-fight- 
ing, at once the most healthful and intellectual 
sport ever devised by man. 








THE CRITERION OF CRIME. 
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INGERSOLL (¢0 his friends) :—**'1HeRE, BOYS, YOU SEE WHAT RETAIL STEALING BRINGS A MAN ‘To.” 








Puckerings. 


Ir sHOULD be called the Be-trayed dollar. 








In Paris, nowadays, they say to the man with 
an unfashionable tile: “ Pschutt the hat!’ 





Jor Copurn has tried to stop a fight; and he 
wasn’t getting licked. He promised to reform 
when he left Auburn, 





‘THE WAVING red-topped clover 
Decks valley, hill and plain, 
July’s bright Fourth is over— 
But your thumb won’t grow again. 





WE pon’T need a George Washington Childs 
to write epitaphs for New Yorkers. “ Killed 
on the Etevated”’ will soon do for all our 
citizens if the present rate is kept up. 





THE CoMTE DE CHAMBORD always liked airing 
himself in the newspapers. It was a most kind 
and thoughtful return for past courtesies, to lie 
dying for several days in the dull season. 





JERUSALEM the Golden ! 
With milk and honey blest! 

Thou art no myth, as the “summer-board”’ ads, 
Apparently do attest. 


HALDERMAN ’ADLEY, the future Lord Mayor 
of London, is said to have remarked that Miss 
Beckwith, who undertook to swim from Sandy 
Hook to Rockaway, had to go Beckwith out 
doing it. 





I AM BETTER now, thank you; but if you 
know any good remedy for indigestion, or the 
address of a reputable maker of tin-lined stom- 
achs, please address “ Dined-Out,”’ Herald Office. 
—RHenry Irving. 


LAWRENCE BaRRETT objected to receive a 
basket of strawberries from some admirers, 
during a performance in Petaluma. Had they 
made it cake, he would have taken it. He 
thinks he ought to have it every time. 





Now bora the goat from dusk till dawn 
‘Try to personate the fawn, 

And he gets upon your lawn. 

Then he blinks and blows and puffs 
And he indolently stuffs 

Down your collars and your cuffs, 





THE Fourtu oF JuLy and a cannon fire- 
cracker have proved too much for our office- 
boy, and we need a new one. We are willing 
to take a respectable young college graduate 
and train him up and give him three dollars a 
week, 





“LIFE” Is patting itself upon its gilt-edged 
back because it has reached its second volume, 
and “the critical period of its history has been 
passed.”’ Has, eh, dear friend and contem- 
porary? Not much! You are the brightest 
little dude of journalism in this country; but 
before you talk about passing your critical pe- 
riod, just wait until you have had your square 
dose of correspondence from the man-who- 
knows - how-to -run - the - paper-better-than-the- 
Editor and the dynamite fiend and the stop-my- 
subscription cherub and the puzzle-department 
idiot and the cheerful son of Beelzebub who 
“represents a large and influential class in the 
community” and who tells you to stop talking 
about his candidate if you don’t want to go 
into bankruptcy. You’ve made yourself popu- 
lar; but—why—critical period ?— bless you, 
you’re just getting into your critical period, 
partner. 
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AN UNEQUAL MATCH. 
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PRACTICAL BUSINESS MAN (?o College Graduate):—‘* YOUNG MAN, YOU’LL HAVE TO GET 
STOUTER GLOVES THAN THOSE, AND TRAIN IN A HARDER SCHOOL BEFORE YOU CAN COMPETE WITH ME.” 








“ALL QUESTIONS ANSWERED.” 


I was going down the street the other day, 
when I saw a large life-size sign that had con- 
siderable to say about tickets for sale for the 
Northwest and Southeast, and I don’t know 
where. 

I did not give much heed to that part; but 
down at the bottom I espied a sentence that 
riveted my attention: 

“* All questions willingly and satisfactorily an- 
swered,”” 

I read it over to myself several times; it 
seemed almost too good to be true—‘“ All ques- 
tions willingly and satisfactorily answered.” 

“¢ Jones,” said I, (I have a way of addressing 
myself in the second person in moments of in- 
tense mental excitement,): “Jones, this is the 
place you have been looking for all these weary 
years, You’ve woke up many a night in a dry 
perspiration dreaming of this place, and here 
it is. Calm yourself, Jones, and walk in.” 

I went across the street to get a glass of soda- 
water with which to swallow my emotions, and 
then returned and walked up-stairs to the door 
designated, and, entering, inquired of a young 
man who sat writing at a desk: 

“Are you, sir, connected with the sign at the 
foot of the stairs that says ‘all questions satis- 
factorily answered’ ?” 

“I am, sir; that is, I’m the clerk; the pro- 
prietor is in the next room. Can I do anything 
for you?” 

“Indeed you can; you can do a great deal 
for me if you will but answer me a few ques- 
tions I would like to ask.” 

“Certainly, sir; no trouble at all, if you will 





just wait a moment till I finish this sentence I’m 
writing.” 

“Thank you,” I replied, and, taking a seat, 
I called up in line before my mind’s eye vari- 
ous of life’s mysteries over which I had often 
brooded long and thoughtfully without reaching 
any satisfactory solution. I watched his rapid 
pen flash across the page. Joy unmeasured! 
Another dipping in the ink, a few more words, 
and all these hidden mysteries would be mine! 

Laying the blotter on the still dewy page and 
wiping his pen on the back of his head, he 
turned with a pleasant smile toward me: 

“ Well, sir, what is it you would like to know ?” 

“T would like to know, sir—if you will be so 
kind—what our noble country is going to do 
for a President in ’85, in case Mr. Butler de- 
clines.” 

“You’ve got the wrong place. 
political bureau.” 

“Yes, sir, I know it isn’t,’ I replied, very 
much disappointed: “but I supposed you could 
tell me; but I have some other things that I 
want to ask you. For, instance, about this Inger- 
soll fellow. What object is it for him to deny all 
the bad reports we get about the lower world? 
Is he acting as advertising-agent for the pro- 
vrietor ?” 

“What!” said the young man in a sort of a 
surprised tone. 

I repeated my question, but he only answered: 
“T don’t know, sir,’ and looked at me as if his 
eyes were poor and he couldn’t see distinctly. 

“T am very sorry,” I dejectedly replied: 
“but please answer me this: If Oscar Wilde 
could take in five hundred dollars in one night 
by simply wearing half-a-pair of trousers and 
growing his hair down to his shoulders, how 


This is nota 





much could a real man take in by wearing only 
a quarter of a pair of trousers and growing his 
hair down to his waist ?” 

This was a matter of real personal concern to 
me, as I was just at that time out of business, 
and I accordingly looked up at the clerk with 
eager expectancy; but he only shook his head 
and muttered something under his breath. 

I began to feel that I had been duped—that 
I had been led to intrust my confidences to a 
stranger under false assurances. I waited a 
moment for a response, but none came. A tear 
started unbidden to my eye. But, vanishing 
though it was, this was my last hope; I could 
not give it up. There were still other questions 
that had troubled me beyond measure. Some 
of them he might answer. 

“Was there ever a girl,” I began again: 
“who loved a man so much that she accepted 
him without stopping to think if she couldn’t 
do better by waiting ?” 

Of course, I could not really expect an 
affirmative answer to this question; but in the 
vain hope that I might, by some possible chance, 
catch a faintly lisped “ Yes,” I bent far forv ard, 
and fixed my eager gaze on the young man’s 
face. 

It was pale, very pale, and at my sudden 
movement he started up and strode hurriedly 
toward the door of the other room, 

“Ah! thought I: “he is a new clerk here. 
He is going to refer these matters to the pro- 
prietor himself. Say!’ I cried out, as he vanished 
into the other apartment: “ask him, too, if 
Wordsworth was really a poet, or if that was 
simply the best prose he could write; and ask 
him if there is anybody else in the world of as 
much importance as the stewardess of a steam- 
boat, and what kind of shoes our young men 
will wear next.” 

I sat waiting in intense suspense, when sud- 
denly two heavy hands were laid upon my 
shoulders, and, turning quickly, there stood two 
stalwart white helmets, and a policeman under 
each, 

“Come, you’re our man,” they said. 

“ Sirs, you are mistaken!” I cried: “I never 
held an office in my life. I am not even the 
president of a temperance society.” 

* Hurry him off; he’s as crazy as a man that 
marries. Out with him!’’ came from the corner 
near the door. I looked, and, lo! ’twas the 
clerk. 

“ Perfidious viper!’ I exclaimed: ‘ Below is 
your public promise, in gilt letters, to answer all 
questions. You have not only been false to 
your word, but with a treachery uneq—” 

“Take him off! he repeated, in a weak 
voice; and, flanked by the brave officers, I was 
assisted with gazelle-like fleetness down the 
stairs, 

““Where are we going?” I asked of my 
official friends. 

“To the lunatic asylum.” 

“ But I am not insane.” 

“ Prove it.” 

“Well, here is half-a-dollar; that will get you 
ten beers—five apiece.” 

“All right. You’re sound enough.” And 
the brass buttons glided around a corner; and 
I pursued my melancholy way down the street, 
a disappointed man. 








A PLUMB-JAMB idiot with both his ear-drums 
gone and complete paralysis of his cranial 
vacuum is advocating, in the N. Y. Zimes, the 
formation of a Bach Society, to perform the 
Bulgarian atrocities of old man Jack Sebastian 
Bach. We move an amendment which will 
relieve the world of any impending agony. 
Insert before the word “Bach” the syllables 
“ Offen,’? and we shall have a show to hear 
some music with a tune to it and other trifling 
modern improvements, 
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PET PHRASES 


WuicH We Hope NEVER To SEE AGAIN IN THE 


COLUMNS OF OUR ESTEEMED CONTEMPORARIES. 





Briny deep. 
Crucial test. 
Sweet sixteen. 
Devoted head. 
Cupid’s shafts. 

A son of Mars. 
The iron horse. 
The lucky man. 
Caps the climax. 
A carpet knight. 
Trod the boards. 
The heated term. 


ae 
——_——_ 
oe 
—— 
————_—_ 
ee 
Cee 
——— 
—_— 


A bold, bad man. 





The jaws of death. 





Beneath contempt. 





An honored guest. 





A son of Neptune. 





Shady side of fifty. 





The raging billows. 





An irate Hibernian. 





Sunk to rise no more. 





Found a watery grave. 





The Flowery Land. 





A ministering angel. 





A whited sepulchre. 





In breakneck haste. 





Sweet girl-graduates: 





The glorious Fourth. 





Handled the ribbons. 





An exasperated Jehu. 





The boundless prairie. 





Made the welkin ring. 





A hair-breadth escape. 





Remorseless antagonist. 





An accomplished whip. 





The wretched criminal. 





At the top of his speed. 





Envenomed detraction. 





Unexampled prosperity. 





Favored child of fortune. 





Within an inch of his life. 





One of Naiure’s noblemen. 





Trembled like an aspen-leaf. 





The noble art of self-defense. 





His decease is momentarily expected. 





The nuptials were celebrated with great pomp, 








THE TRAMP TRADE-DOLLAR— 
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BARRED OUT EVERYWHERE. 





FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CCLXXXIX, 
DUELING. 


Ya-as, even at this 
aw comparwatively 
placid place— New- 
port—the news has 
weached methattwo 
newspapah feliaws 
belonging to some 
town in a Southern 
State called Virgin- 
i-ah have been fir- 
wing at one anothah 
with deadly wea- 
pons, and one of the 
firwahs has been severely, if not dangerwously 
wounded. ‘These aw cweachahs, it appe-ahs, 
are Southernahs, who wite leading articles faw 
newspapahs, and pwide themselves on their 
chivalwous charwactah and their extwemely 
lofty sense of honah, 

Faw my part, I look upon such conduct as 
far wemoved fwom anything that can be called 
chivalwous, and the fellaws who have been guilty 
as vulgah individuals who are not safe men to 
mingle in wespectable society. ‘lo suppose that 
the one who has ne-ahly murdered the othah 
has satisfied his honah is widiculous, because 
any fellaw who would be a party to such a mode 
of settlement hasn’t any honah of the value of 
a bwass farthing to satisfy. 

Dueling has gone out of fashion among gen- 
tlemen, and it is only low-bwed cads with half 
barbarwic ide-ahs who will continue to advo- 
cate it. 

“ Aw,” wemark some of these bwutal and 
bloodthirsty specimens of spurwious chivalwy: 
“there are some insults that can be wiped out 
only by b-b-b-blood.”’ 

Twue. Then, if that be the case, let the 
aw aggwieved party deliberwately go and kill 
or beat his enemy, and undergo his twial faw 
murdah or assault and batterwy like a man, 
and not wun a verwy good chance of having 
his own bwains blown out by the fellaw who 
has done the weal or fancied injurwy. ‘Then 
there is the law to fall back upon. It does not 
invarwiably, I am fwee to confess, furnish the 
aggwieved with satisfaction, but it not unfwe- 
quently does. Besides, it is one of the charwac- 
terwistics of civilization; and a man who is 
weally civilized must necessarwily be a gentle- 
man, while duelists are foolish, unbalanced, 
cowardly, semi-barbarwous donkeys, who ought 
to be suppwessed by thwashing, if nothing else 
will keep down their stupid notions and unutter- 
wable wot about chivalwy and their honah, 

This kind of thing agwees well enough with 
excitable and theatwical Fwenchmen, militarwy 
Germans and aw othah membahs of the Latin 
wace; but it is unworthy of Amerwicans or 
Englishmen, Englishmen are just as bwave as 
othah men, and one nevah he-ahs in these days 
of their making such fools of themselves, A 
man who advocates duelling in Gweat Bwitain 
is looked upon as being berweft of his senses. 

I am quite aware that many English gentle- 
men used to be idiotic enough, in formah times, 
to settle disputes in this mannah; but the pwes- 
ent generwation have apparwently wecovered 
their faculties, while the charwactah of these 
silly Southern fire-eatahs does not impwove—in 
fact, it wetwogwades. ‘These duelists must be 
extwemely: bwight men faw editahs, who are 
supposed to encourwage the people to obey the 
laws, not to bweak them aw. 











Now THE happy squirrel sits 
On the swaying limb; 

And the urchin walks five miles 
For to have a swim. 
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BACKED OUT. 


Behold this crystal glass 
Filled with lethean wine! 
And he who drinks shall pass 
Into the rest divine— 

For which I pine. 





I hold it to my lips— 
I touch its crystal brim, 
As in the sun’s eclipse 
I see the world’s face grim 
Grow vague and dim. 


And faint and fainter yet 
I hear the muffled roar 

Of waves that break and fret 
In storms forevermore 
On life’s wild shore. 


And over me the calm 
Of blissful lethe steals; 

My spirit craves its balm, 
And it already feels 
What death reveals. 


Until upon my tongue 
I feel the fluid’s heat, 
Then down the glass is flung 
And shattered at my feet— 
Life is so sweet! 
Sioux BRUBAKER. 
[We print this poem because it is very pretty; 
but we don’t quite understand whether Mr, Bru- 
baker stayed his hand on the verge of suicide, 
or whether he was about to go on a little toot 
and repented just as he was lifting the initial 
tod to his pallid lips.—Ep. Puck.] 








PUCK’S RURAL LOCALETTES., 


For THE BENEFIT OF PATENT-INSIDES. 





[ These notices will be found thoroughly trustworthy, and 
may be safely used by any country weekly.] 


Now is the time to subscribe. 


Brother Lamson J. Ealing is to be congratu- 
lated. It weighs ten pounds. 


The Martha Washington Hose Company 
will give a trial squirt on the Square Tuesday 
afternoon. Boys, take your girls. 





Miss Genie L. Hollis, the new telegraph 
operator on Main Street, is a talented and high- 
toned lady of Christian character. 


The flirting in the choir of the First Metho- 
dist Church last Sunday interfered with the sing- 
ing of the hymn, We shall mention names next 
time. 


Ezra Lubeck has paid off the mortgage on 
his farm on Snelbaker Road. Now, Ezra, step 
up to the office and pay up that subscription that 
has been due since last March. 





L. M. Piper’s henroost was robbed again last 
Sunday, and in consequence he has resolved not 
to let out his ten-acre field to the African Church 
for any more camp-meetings this summer. 





Reilly, the gentlemanly tailor of Lilac Street, 
lately cut a vest of blue diagonal so as to fit 
hump-backed Dan’s protuberance without a 
wrinkle. It was a triumph of the sartorial art. 
Give friend Reilly a trial. 





If we can find the miscreant who mixed 
assafoetida with our printing ink last week, we 
shall not hesitate to do our duty as citizens and 
expose him. Wewarn our readers that we shall 
not recoil from mentioning names, 





Rev. Johnson B. Watermelon, late pastor of 
the African M,. E. Church, has left the pulpit 


in order to resume his old profession of kalso- , 
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COUNT LIVONWITZ:—*« IN ASKING FOR ZE HAND OF MIss MARIE, I WouLD SAY ZAT I BELONG, 


SARE, TO A GREAT FAMILY—IN MY OWN COUNTRY.” 
PATERFAMILIAS:—<‘So I supPosED. 
YOU STAY AND TAKE CARE OF IT ?” 


WHAT DID YOU RUN AWAY FROM IT FOR? WHY DIDN’T 








mining. He has already secured the contract 
for Deacon Pettigree’s two out-houses. 





Selectman Rufus J. Bagg had a clean tt 
on last week! Lest this might be taken for an 
indication of reform, we will state that he did 
not explain why he declined to pay us our just 
bills for the town advertising, last Fall. 





While Elijah Fairbanks was attempting to 
open his front-door, the other evening, the knob 
flew out, and Elijah went rolling down on the 
sidewalk, fracturing his high hat badly. The 
hat was blocked the next day by Joel Wood. 





There is a box of cheese in the freight-office, 
off which the label has been lost, and which 
has been lying there for ten days. It was seri- 
ously damaged by the hot weather last week. 
The parties to whom it is consigned will please 
call and get it. 


The Knights of Pythias will have a grand 
parade on Thursday, and will perform all the 
complicated evolutions for which they are so 
justly famous on the Public Square in front of 
the Court-House. There are now twenty-seven 
knights in our burgh. 





Our enterprising townsman, Mr. Fred Bon- 
nett, and Miss Jennie Dewsnap, a bright and 
talented belle of Shadagee, were united in the 
holy bonds of matrimony last Sunday at 8 P. M. 

‘Two hearts that beat as one.” 

The fair bride looked lovely in white Swiss 
and orange-blossoms. May they live in peace 
and harmony is our earnest wish. 





WHY NOT? 


«¢ When Nellie was five years old, her papa gave her a 
pretty white chicken. It soon grew to be a hen, and be- 
gan to lay eggs. Nellie’s mama bought all the eggs that 
«‘ Whitey.” laid, and Nellie put the money into her mis- 
sionary-box. When «* Whitey ” stopped laying eggs, 
there was one dollar and fifteen cents in the box, and 
Nellie sent every bit of this to the missionaries.” —/%c- 
t rial Les on Paper. 

Why not continue this charming little tale 
something after this fashion: ; 

When Nellie found that her goodly store of 
pennies was gone, and evidently never to be 
returned, she set up a screech that would have 
done honor to a full-fledged Thomas-cat, and 
loudly demanded the return of her wealth. Al- 
though being of that tender age that doesn’t 
know the difference between a missionary and 
the cannibal that feeds on his flesh, she pos- 
sessed the instinct of childhood that teaches 
the value of the filthy in connection with 
countless varieties of sweets that are generally 
sold by the woman around the corner who is 
so affable to the infant that tenders its paltry 
pittance in exchange for her wares. So Nellie, 
who had been meditating the surreptitious ex- 
traction of a little of the collateral for her own 
private use, was very much disappointed when 
she found her boodle had been swiped. In 
fact, she raised such a row about the house that 
the old man had to shell out a few of the coins 
(denomination, one cent,) to pacify and remu- 
nerate the non-benevolent little Nellie. The 
word “ missionary”? has been a tabooed one in 
that household ever since. MALFTEN, 











Now THE maiden sets her heart 
On a yellow village-cart. 
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ANIMAL INTELLIGENCE. 


Facts TENDING TO THROW LIGHT ON THE QUESTION: 
‘*Do DupEs REASON ?” 








A very pretty little dudine of Fifth Avenue 
is much admired by the dudes in her neighbor- 
hood, and it has been observed on several 
occasions that she appeared to be able to dis- 
criminate between them, and not only shows 
a preference for one dude over another; but is 
able to recognize the dudes she likes after an 
interval of separation. It is said, also, that in 
accepting the attentions of her dude wooers, 
she shows a peculiar mimicry of the coquettish 
manners of human girls. 





A dudelet belonging to the Brunswick, al- 
though very young, has shown several startling 
signs of intelligence. The other day a stick 
with a plated head was substituted for its regular 
cane, but the pretty little creature, after sucking 
at the imitation silver head for a few moments, 
cast it aside and showed its disgust almost as 
plainly as a human being could have manifested 
that feeling. It appeared comparatively con- 
tented when permitted to suck a silver spoon; 
but it was not wholly itself again until its be- 
loved silver-knobbed stick was restored. 





A dead dude neatly stuffed with sawdust is 
an attraction-in a Fifth Avenue tailor’s window, 
and its presence there draws the living dudes in 
flocks. They stand outside the window, often 
in the heat of the sun, and gaze for hours at 
their mummified companion. It has been 
shrewdly surmised that they admire its statu- 
esque immobility, and, from some peculiar mo- 
tions through which many of them go, Sir John 
Lubbock, the great English authority on ento- 
mology, has hazarded the conjecture that they 
worship the dummy as a superior being. ‘This 
may seem incredible; but the eye of science 
has discovered even greater marvels. If ants 
have a religion, why not dudes? . 

A dude belonging in Fifty-seventh Street was 
recently dropped by accident into the anise- 
seed bag used in the Rockaway hunt, and did 
not make its escape until it had been dragged 
some distance. Although its clothes had been 
badly injured, it found its way home without 
assistance. It is not known by what means 
this intelligent dude managed to cross the 
ferry, but it is supposed that it contrived in 
some way to make its desires known to some 
kind-hearted man, who paid its fare and prob- 
ably guided it toward its destination. By head- 
ing a dude straight for a place, it can often 
make long journeys, and the wonderful migra- 
tions of these strange creatures from New York 
to Newport and even to Mt. Desert and more 
distant habitats have frequently been com- 
mented on in entomological treatises. 





While a dude was walking along Broadway, 
the other day, the sky became suddenly over- 
clouded and there was every sign of a rain- 
storm. This the dude appeared to perceive, 
but not as quickly as the men and women about 
it, who fled at once, leaving it practically alone. 
There was not a person in sight for several 
blocks each way. We mention this to show 
that the action which we are about to describe 
could not have been the result of any imitative 
process, and, being of too complicated a nature 
to be purely instinctive, must have been noth- 
ing less than the performance of a reasoning 
animal. A few drops of rain fell upon the 
dude’s sleeve, and these the little creature 
touched with its finger. Discovering thus that 
the rain was wet, its countenance exhibited 
traces of anxiety. After pausing for a minute, 
in apparent perplexity, it turned, and, walking 
across the street, entered a doorway on the 








other side, and stood there until the rain had 
ceased, occasionally putting out its hand to test 
the condition of the weather. ‘This scene was 
witnessed by a gentleman of veracity, who re- 
lated it to us, and who was very much pueased 
at being able to adduce facts contradictory of 
the widely-prevalent notion that the dude does 
not know enough to go in when it rains, 


THE CONSISTENCY OF THE CODE. 
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You CAN’T HAVE AN Honest GLAss OF BEER 
ON SUNDAY— 


\ \* 


NY 


A SEASONABLE EDITORIAL. | 





The hot weather has come, and, as we take a 
fatherly interest in our fellow-citizens and their 
families, we wish to give them some advice, to en- 
able them to get through the summer with as little 
discomfort as possible. Above all things we 
wish to urge upon them the necessity of keeping 
cool. Keep cool, don’t get warm; for if you 
are warm you cannot be cool at the same time, 
and if you are cool you cannot be warm syn- 
chronously, and vice versa, The reason that 
we lay such stress on the necessity of keeping 
cool is, that this is a season known as summer, 
and in summer, especially during July and 
August, the rays of the luminary commonly 
known as the sun are hotter than usual, ‘The 
sun is one of the largest of the heavenly bodies, 
and can be readily seen any day, when the sky 
is cloudless, without the aid of a telescope. 
The naked eye should be but sparingly used. 
The merest tyro in astronomy cannot fail to 
spot the sun, or with smoked glass to see the 
spots on the sun. But keep cool, and do not 
take more than your regular quart of whiskey 
or brandy a day. If you are accustomed to 
take half the quantity, take half the quan- 
tity and so on according to your habit and 
capacity. 

Moderation should be your watch-word, be- 
cause if you are moderate you are not likely to 
run to excess, Ardent spirits, in hot and even 
in cold weather, often affect people in a peculiar 
way. ‘The fumes go to the, brain and throw 
them into a condition known as drunk, or, more 
elegantly, “tight.”” ‘The drunkenness in itself 
is not disagreeable, but the after-effects are far 
from pleasant. Therefore keep cool. Another 
method of preserving one’s health is to leave 
the city during the hot weather. There are 
many ways of doing this. By steam-cars, in the 
first place. The cars themselves are not driven 
by steam, but a machine called a locomotive 
drags along, on iron rails, a train of separate 
cars linked together. There are numbers of 
these cars to be found in New York and Jersey 
City, and the payment of a moderate sum for 
a ticket will carry a passenger a considerable 
distance into the country; but he must keep 
cool. He can also go to Labrador or Iceland 
by a steamship; the climate of these places is 
especially delightful. 

A steamship is a vessel that is propelled 
through the agency of steam, just as a train is 
driven along the rails, It is a pleasant mode of 





an 





BuT You MAY HAVE TuHIs SorRT OF LITERA- 
TURE ANY DaAy IN THE WEEK. 





Now pbotHu pretty Phyllis, 
In her Dolly Varden, 
Wander in the woodland 
By the singing brooklet. 
Like a shy fawn frightened 
Doth she start and holler 
When a caterpillar 

Falls upon her ringlets. 





Mr. IrvinG BisHop is in London, where he 
offers to read the number on a five-pound note 
sealed up in an envelope, for the note and a 
side-bet. If Mr. Bishop will come back here 
and try his trick on American currency, we 
shall be happy to give him a chance to read the 
number on a five-dollar bill which we have de- 
posited with a disinterested third party. P. S. 
—The third party is a Monmouth Beach book- 
maker, and we only want the number of that 





bill as a memento. 


travel, although not so comfortable as a balloon. 
There are no regular balloon lines running out 
of New York, but these machines can be hired 
Almost anywhere. But again must we urge 
everybody to keep cool, and not to run a bal- 
loon unless he knows how to manage it, for there 
have been numerous accidents, 

Indeed, there is practically no limit to the 
things one may do at this torrid period of the 
year, You may hunt, gun, row, fish, bicycle, 
play base-ball, cricket or Lacrosse; you may 
ride, drive, swim, run, walk, sail, steam, skate 
or fly; you may buy a yacht or you may bathe. 
But the injunction to keep cool must not be for- 
gotten. Without doing so, no pleasure can be 
experienced. You will be hot, dusty, bad tem- 
pered. You will become crusty, irritable and 
dyspeptic; therefore keep cool. 








THE FEMALE aborigines of Brazil produce an 
artificial pout by jabbing a three-inch wooden 
bracket under their lower lips. If you want to 
see how near a thorough-bred American girl 
can come to breaking the Brazilian record, 
young man, just go and tell Maud Adelgitha 
that you don’t see very well how you can get 
out of town on Saturday, and that you don’t 
think it would look well for her to go to the 
hotel hop if you are not there. 
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)VEMENT ON COLE’S “VOYAGE OF LIFE.” 
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| OBLIGING NEIGHBORS. 





JOHN BULL:—“ Stop THROWING YOUR TRASH OVER HERE!” 
UNCLE SAM:--** KEEP YOUk GARBAGE TO YOURSELF!”’ 








WE OBLIGE MR. DOBSON. 





New York, July 2nd, 1883. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
Will you kindly insert the inclosed in your 
valuable sheet ? 
It is, as you see, the implorings of a gentle 
girl to a cold and unapproachable, but still pity- 


ing lover. Yours faithfully, 
EBENEZER Dopson. 





PLEADING IN VAIN. 


I tried to raise my face up to him, 

But ambitious goal kept my face down, 
With pleading eyes his face bent kindly— 

«« My child, my child, give not thy frown.” 


I bent my head still lower, lower, 
For by his hands I knew him well, 
And through my heart ran feelings kindly, 
For bv his side I longed to dwell. 


Years passed, I stood upon the zenith of ambition, 
I raised my head and looked around, 

When lo! I saw him going far, 
And in my love and relenting feelings 

I longed to cry to him, my guiding star! 

Signed, ( Finis.) 

EBENEZER Dopson, Author. 

[There you are, Mr. Dobson. We have kindly 
inserted it, and we hope you feel better. But 
why, oh, why, did you want it inserted? If you 
are trying to make what the prosaic and slangy 
outside world would call a poetical mash, we 
don’t think you are going to work the right way. 
Give her some versified confectionery that ap- 
peals more directly to her. We believe that 
you have got an auburn-headed maiden in your 
eye, and that you are afraid to tackle her hair 
in the language of the poets. Try it again, and 
we'll help you out.—Ep. Puck.] 








CURRENT COMMENT. 





An Ear-RING—A Convention of Aurists. 





SAMUEL J. RANDALL is that sort of a man. 
— Sun. 
What sort of “a” grammar is used in the 
Sun office ? 


Lorp SupELy has built in Gloucestershire 
a large manufactory for putting up preserves, 
and now the London Punch has called a special 
meeting of the stock-holders to decide the ques- 
tion whether the paper may safely print the 
statement that the noble Lord is running a jam 
big establishment. 


CHESTER ARTHUR is a good President, 

Of the White House an excellent resident; 
But he wears shirt-studs three, 

And in this free countree 

If he ’d yank the bun, 

He must wear only one; < 

Or if he ’s sweli to the core 

May disport him with four. 





Tuis Is the time of year when a man travels 
a mile in the hot cars, rides half-c1-hour in a 
country stage, gets a bad dinner, sit. on a hotel 
verandah until ten o’clock, goes to a corn-husk 
bed, gets up the next morning at six to catch 
the early train, and then comes in to town, and 
remarks, as he picks a cinder out of his eye 
and a chunk of railroad coal out of the back 
of his neck: “Tell you, my boy, there’s nothing 
like going out into the country in the evening. 





I believe in enjoying life, by Jove, I do, you 


know!’ 


[Advertisement.] 


POCKET PHILANTHROPISTS. 
A PROPHECY. 





Prophesied by our Special Prophet. 





On the first day of September, proximo, a 
tall thin man, with a general flavor of the lost- 
long-ago about his costume and appointments, 
will enter the publication offices of Puck, and, 
pushing his way through the crowd that invari- 
ably throngs those spacious precincts, will thus 
accost the proprietor: 

“ Good-morning, sir. 
foundry.” 

“So I see,” that gentleman will reply, look- 
ing at him fixedly: “ by your samples.” 

“What samples?” the man will inquire, 
hastily putting a clove into his mouth. 

“Your face,’”? the publisher of PickinGs 
FROM Puck will dreamily respond, as he changes 
a thousand-dollar bill for a friend. 

“You insult me, sir,” the drummer will say, 
in a forty-two-degrees-below-zero manner: “but 
I haven’t time to discuss that point now. Our 
house is getting up a series of statuettes of lead- 
ing philanthropists, which we call our Patent 
Pocket Philanthropists. They are to be one 
foot high, and one dollar each; besides—” 

“ What has all this got to do with me ?”” 

“Why,” the man will continue: “we want 
the publisher of Puck’s ANNUAL and Puck on 
WHEELS Lo head the list of our Philanthropists. 
If you will permit me to take a cast—” 

“Never!” the subject of his remarks will 
shout, in modest terror. 

“But you deserve it. Puck ON WHEELS is 
doing more real good every day than any other 
charitable institution of its size in the country. 
Is it not so?” the drummer will urge. 

“T know,” the Philanthropist will say, and a 
burning blush of conscious merit will sweep 
over his marble brow: “I know, but—is there 
any money in this snap for me ?”’ 

“Well, no-o,” the other will reply: “not 
exactly; but—”’ 

“Then we are wasting precious time,” the 
great Philanthropist will observe, briskly: “ Bus- 
iness is business—good-day.” 

“ Good-day,” the drummer will murmur, 
sadly, as the chill autumnal breeze wafts him 
gently out of the door: ‘“ May you never ex- 
perience that bitterest of pangs—your own 
ingratitude.” 


I represent a brass- 








AN ADVERTISEMENT. 





Live journalist, of refined American parent- 
age, high moral tone, very magnetic— 39-inch 
bust; ability unquestionable, of exemplary mod- 
esty, unexceptionable references—(recently de- 
clined a position on the New York police force) 
—having a few spare moments daily, is open 
to give advice to any one on any subject. 

Letters from any clime at a moment’s notice. 
Interviews obtained with any living celebrity. 
Shooting taught to sheriffs; chewing to clerks; 
interest-table to Israelites; loafing to plumbers 
and painters on “hour’’ work; deportment and 
carriage to ballet-dancers; seventh command- 
ment taught to popular actors and preachers; 
advice given to crowned heads, and how to re- 
tain them; hints to mothers how to feed and 
bring up children, and to fathers how to clothe 
them and keep them down: introductions pro- 
cured to crowned heads, leaders of society and 
Governors with vacant offices at their disposal. 
Is personally acquainted with the President; has 
seen Kelly and spoken to John L, Sullivan. 

Strictly honorable, high-toned people having 
returned from Yurrup only requested to reply. 
May address NATURAL TALENTS, 

Puck Office. 
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SUMMER!!! 


A WILD WESTERN WHOOP OF DELIRIOUS ECSTASY. 


AIL, oh, hail! again have come 

The bright glad days of festive Sum- 
Mer; and once more the droning hum 
Sounds murmurous from the furry bum- 


ao Ble-bee. Soon will sound the rattling drum 
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The impecunious dude now fum- 

Bles in his pocket for the sum 

Required for the ice-cream and the gum 
Craved by his Agnes Jane Lum-Tum. 
The dude with lucre now drinks Mumm, 
Togged out the while like old Beau Brum- 
Mel—hero of the ‘fat friend ’’ joke 

On George the Regent—royal bloke. 





And the faxfare of the trum- 
Pet, when the band begins to play 
On the nation’s festal day. 


Now homeward plods the weary drum- 


Once again the green cucum- 


Ber toyeth with the tender Stum. 

The modest julep topped with rum 
Exhaleth fragrance, while the tum- 
Ble-bug skips gaily o’er the pum- 
Pkin-vine. All ’s mirth and jollity. 
Vacation days approach—time for frivolity. 


Through rural ways now stalketh Jum- 
Bo, huge. Now nightly snores the bum 
In Union Square. And now the plum- 
Ber meditates his yearly tum- 

Ble in the waves that, frothed with scum, 
From Hunter’s Point seek far Iconium— 
pom for the modern Isle o’ Coney; 

t rhymes well and it sounds quite toney.) 


And now the cherry and the unripe plum 

Erect a colic in the urchin’s stom- 

Ach. Now the school-boy parteth with his chum. 
The tenementer now from out the slum 

On Sunday to the Park will come. 

From all these signs one can’t help tum- 

Bling to the fact that festive Sum- 

Mer—royal season of the year— 


Perspiring Summer once again is here. F.H.H. 





ISRAEL NEVER GETS LEFT. 





**Ves, I goes dot Camp in, by Beekskill, un’ I does 
my duty like a solcher; aber I don’ go rount bickin’ 
up no cigar-shtumps nor nottin’, like dem Sevent’ fellers. 
I got oxcused, by gause of der brotuberance of my chest, 
aint it ?” 





PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 


This heading is a misleading one, for PuCK is not at 
the play-house in this weather. He prefers to take his 
drama as he does his oysters—in the months that are 
spelt with an “‘r.” Yet he is aware that there are some 
people who enjoy the theatre in any condition of the 
thermometer, and that is why he gives them a theatrical 
‘“‘ point” or two. Let summer visitors flock to the 
CAsINo, where they can exercise their optics and auricu- 
lar appendages on ‘‘ Prince Methusalem,” produced by 
the McCaull Comic Opera Company in unaffected oppo- 
sition to the COSMOPOLITAN version. ‘The Beggar Stu- 
dent,’? which, in the language of Bismarck, is ‘‘ Der 
Bettel-Student,” is in course of preparation. It is re- 
ported to be a fine work—how much finer than its repu- 
tion we shall proclaim when we've heard it. 

The MADISON SQUARE THEATRE asserts that its tem- 
perature is twelve degrees cooler than outside. This may 
be very pleasant for the audiences, but it detracts some- 
what from the realism of ‘‘The Rajah,” which, to be 
worthy of its title, ought to be played in a tropical at- 
mosphere. ‘* Prince Methusalem,” at the CosMOoPoLi- 
TAN, is well mounted and fairly sung. But it isn’t the 
musical, nor is it the dramatic sensation of the season, 
although J. H. Ryley, Catherine Lewis, Mme. Lube and 
G. Adolphi do their best to make it so. To Miss Belle 
Rose the first part of the proverb, ‘‘handsome is as 
handsome does”’ will only apply. Ernest Catenhusen 
flourishes his stick in the way best calculated to bring out 
the waltzful effects, and the sliding roof of the theatre is 
a grand institution. 

*¢Strictly Business,’”? at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH 
STREET, is strictly nonsense; but, during this warm 
weather, nonsense is all that is required to tickle the aver- 
age man’s brain, and G. B. Bishop’s Phineas Pomeroy 
Fhilkins fills the bill. Manager Abbey has apparently 
routed the Cockney Field-Marshal opera manager, if we 
are to judge by the tremendous force he proposes to bring 
into the field to open the new Opera House. Nilsson 
and Sembrich, Scalchi and Trebelli, Campanini and Del 
Puente are great names, and insure victory. The best 
thing for Her Majesty to do with the whilom director of 
Her Majesty’s Opera is appoint him Master of the ’Ounds 
or Page of the Back-Stairs. 








The Ichthyophagous Club gave an Ichthyophagous 
dinner, last week, at Manhattan Beach. Every variety 
of «¢the denizens of the deep,” as the Hera/d would say, 
was served in Apician style to so intellectual an array of 
brainy guests that the banquet seemed almost a super- 
fluity—if fish really affects people in that way. Hamil- 
ton, the father-in-law of young Northcote, wasn’t there. 
He feared the consequences. 





Auswers for thy Anetons. 





HASELTINE.—She has celebrated. 


C. E. M., St. Louis.—Your articles are a little too 
St. Louis for this latitude and longitude, and we have 
reluctantly consigned them pulpward. 


Fitz BATTLE-AXE.—George Arnold, the late, held a 
patent on Beer as a subject for ‘ dithyrambic sallies,” 
and it is unsafe to infringe thereupon. 


W. B.—I.—The English Puck first made the world’s 
burden lighter on March 14th, 1877. The German 
Puck is 24 weeks older. II.—Ask any intelligent 
German, 


C. L. N.—Either what you sent was such an etherial, 
evanescent trifle that it has passed from our mind, or 
else some horny-hearted clerk in the dead-letter office is 
tackling it just about this time. 


ROGER WILLIAMS.—We won’t print your Rhymes of 
the Day, so you may be easy. We will refrain out of 
regard for your family and the honored name you bear. 
But it’s lucky you weren’t christened John Smith. 


W. S. AND A WHOLE CAMP-MEETING OF OTHERS.— 
Thank you. Thank you. Thank you. Thank you. 
Thank you. Thank you. Thank you. More thank yous. 
Take one apiece. But we are bearing the « Localette ” 
market at present. 


R. W. O.—Glad to see you, old man, glad to see you. 
That’s all right, you needn’t introduce your friend. We 
know that old joke about the Muses in Italy—the ’Appy 
Nines—why, bless your soul, we were brought up with 
that joke. Glad to see you both, 


LEEDORN SHARP.—Yes, it is a common delusion of 
youth that ‘* June” and « flume” will make a rhyme; 
but it is one that you will have to grow out of as old age 
with relentless tread stamps all over your fond hallucina- 
tions and jams them all into cold, solid fact. 


Z. J. S.—Your friends have been deceiving you. You 
aren’t. You never will be. Wecan’t help it. Never 
mind. We will tell you how to get even with your 
friends. Keep on reading them your pieces. They will 
ultimately wish they had stuck to the holy truth. 


R. N. GopraGH.—You are the worst case of total in- 
comprehensibility we have come across in a long time. 
We have sent your contribution to an especially insane 
musician. He may be able to interpret it, and, at any 
rate, we are sure that it can’t drive him any crazier than 
he is now. 





E. T., Brooklyn.—Young man, just turn to your first 
volume of Puck, No. 21, and see how Mr. Harrison 
Robertson, under the name of Quipple Yarrow, did your 
bee poem much better than you have done it now. And ° 
the world was six years younger then, and nobody knew 
quite so much about bees. No, dear boy, you will have 
to make better time than that if you want to get in the 
Puck handicap dash. 

‘¢ JASPER PAINE.’’—What will we give you for your 
poem about **dimes and dollars, dollars and dimes,” 
and your joke about the solution of the riddle being that 
the boy was a liar? Well, we'll give you one hundred 
dollars apiece, if you will execute a trust-bond to hunt 
up the heirs of the authors of those pieces of humor, and 
hand the money over to them. And, moreover, we will 
give you one 25-cent chromo for your superb and un- 
equaled cheek. 








LITERARY NOTES. 





Porter & Coates, publishers, of Philadelphia, have 
sent us the third volume of ‘History of the Civil War 
in America,” by the Compte de Paris. The Compte 
shows plainly that he’s *‘ been thar,” and that he knows 
pretty well what he is talking about. It treats of the 
campaigns of the Rapidan and Mississippi. Any am- 
bitious Fenian, Southern editor, or member of the Union 
Club who is thinking of getting into a fight, can’t do bet- 
ter than peruse this work before starting out on the cam- 
paign. 

«The War of the Bachelors” is a story of New Or- 
leans at the period of the Franco-German war. The 
author calls himself ‘* Orleanian,” and George F. Whar- 
ton is the publisher. It is a well-written and interesting 
story, and the local color is very striking. It ought to be 
especially popular in the extreme South. We wonder 
that our Northern magazines did not make an effort to 
secure the MS. for publication. 


‘¢ Those Pretty St. George Girls,” T. B. Peterson & 
Brothers, publishers, is called a society novel, and is 
another of those marvelous books that are so frequently 
offered to the reading public by this publishing house. 
To criticize it fully, we should call it «¢ rubbish;”’ but this 
won’t prevent the book’s being read by those who fancy 
this style of literature. 


Ehrich's Fashion Quarterly for the summer is on hand. 
Besides cuts of articles peculiar to children’s and ladies’ 
wardrobes, it contains a number of interesting short 
stories and poems. 
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PUCK. 





CHOICE COMMUNICATIONS. 


A GENTLE REMONSTRANCE. 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I want to tell you to leave my friend the 
Honorable John. Kelly and Honorable John 
Defoy out of your blasphemous paper. 

They are the two most descent people in the 
United States of America, They are as honest 
as possible If you call him a thief again (John 
Kelly) you will find your place (23 Warren 
Street) blown in by dynamyte, and don’t you 
forget. it 

You are afraid to put this in your paper, be- 
cause you know it will injure the circulation of 
your beastly blasphemous, brutal and common 
sheet. I am sorry you were given a License to 
sell it If I were the “Boss” I’ll make a bet 
you would sell no more of them Poor Gar- 
field, Arthur, Hayes, etc., have all been aroused 
out of their slumber from your cowardly paper 

Remember, if you dare to put any more of 
that stuff in your paper, there will be a nother 
Fisk & Stokes affair 

PatRICK GALLAGHER O’REILLY 
in 18th Street New York City 








A PLEA. 


Dear Mr. Puck: 

Please, dear Mr. Puck, don’t take away any 
more of those beautiful phrases and most charm- 
ing terms of expression from the daily papers. 
For—it is dreadful to think of!—they, without 
them, would really have nothing to say. You 
have already forbidden them the use of so many 
of their best, that it is not anything like as 
pleasant as it used to be to read the kaleido- 
scopic columns of the all-powerful press, Why, 
truly, Mr. Puck, if you go on in this way, the 
dailies will have to issue themselves in blank— 
just a great sheet of white paper!—for these lit- 
tle delightful phrases are all their stock. 

Very respectfully, 
ARABELLA, 

P, S.—Perhaps it would be better, after all, 
to have them blank. Think how much more 
useful they would be in many ways; and it 
would save the poor owners money, too, for 





type and ink. And it would prevent quarreling 
between the nice editors, too—would it not, Mr. 
Puck? 





HE STILL LIVES. 


I miss your young Town Terrier upon his weekly 
round; 
His nose was cold, his bark was clear, his lungs 
were surely sound. 
I hope, if you have lost him, that he promptly 
will be found, 
And no dog-catcher seize him and put him in 
the pound, 
Where he will be caged and then incontinently 
drowned. 
He ’d better far have gone to see the Czar of 
Russia crowned. 
Yours, 
THE-MAN-WHO-WRITES TO-THE-NEWSPAPERS, 
WHO-NEVER-WILL-BE-DOWNED, 





OUR OVERSIGHT. 


WasuincTon, .D. C., July 4th, 783. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Your cartoon of Pucx’s issue of July 4th is 
not up to facts. 

Name the vessel in the U. S. Navy that would 
not seek a sequestered spot ’mid coral groves, 
mermaids, devil-fish, etc., at the first discharge 
of arocket. Yours exceedingly, 

G. STOCKTON. 








WHAT YOU DO NOT REALLY NEED 
FOR FISHING. 





Did we not go fishing, it would not be sum- 
mer. Conversely, if it were not summer, we 
would not be going a-fishing. 

“We are going fishing next week,” said Mr. 
Oldboy: “and I want to be sure we’ve got all our 
things together for the trip.” 

“Got a tent ?”’ asked his partner. 

"la. 

“ And a boat?” 

“Yes, engaged.” 








FOR THE END OF THE COMMENCEMENT SEASON. 
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PUCK’S LITTLE PRESENT TO THE UNSALTED GRADUATES. 





“Whiskey ?” 

“ Lots of it.” 

«Some biscuit ?”? 

** Yes, a whole box.” 

«Six dozen of beer ?”? 

“Ves,” 

“ Cigars ?” 

«Hundreds of ’em.’’ 

“ Plenty of whiskey?” 

“Ves,” 

«A ham ?” 

“ Yes.”’ 

‘Canned meats ?”* 

“ Certainly.” 

“Lots of beer ?”’ 

“Yes.” 

“*Got some ice ?”’ 

“T have that, and I have lots of canned 
goods, plenty of beer and cigars, no end of 
whiskey and bread, and everything I can pos- 


| sibly think of, and yet, it seems to me I’ve left 


something or other.” 

“Got your tackle ?”’ 

“ By George,” shouted Mr. Oldboy: “ you’ve 
hit it. ‘That’s just it—fish-hooks and lines, we’ll 
need some of them, won’t we? I knew I had 
forgotten something.” 

I do not know why it is, but for some reason 
nearly every fishing-party carries with it a lot 
of hooks and lines, which are only good to 
tangle up and catch in the drooping branches 
of the whispering melancholy trees.—2._/. Bur- 
delle, 


A FEw days ago the employees of the St. Ja- 
cob’s Oil Company, in Baltimore, to the num- 
ber of five hundred, male and female, were 
given an excursion to the mountains by their 
employers, where they picknicked. The usual 
incidents occurred. A young lady fainted dead 
away at the sight of a cricket; but an applica- 
tion of St. Jacob’s Oil soon restored her to con- 
sciousness, The incorrigible small boy fell into 


| the spring and was drowned, but was resusci- 


tated as if by magic with St. Jacob’s Oil. The 
young man who climbed a tree to put up a 
swing fell a distance of fifteen feet, dislocating 
his neck and tearing his pantaloons from pre- 
face to finis; but one application of the Great 
German Remedy cured both his neck and his 
trousers, And so forth. (P. S.—This is not 
an advertisement. We are not positive that it 
is the truth, either.)—orristown Herald. 


A GREAT many New York saloon-keepers aver 
that they never drink intoxicating liquors, Per- 
haps if their customers had seen the liquors 
made they wouldn’t either.—PAia, News, 





CASTORIA. 

“Why don’t I sleep—what makes I cry ?” 
uite well you know, dear Aunty “Fy,” 
yhen ston ach aches and mouf’ is sour, 

And mama sleeps at midnight hour, 

Cry I must for sweet CASTORIA, 

Same as Aunty gives Victoria. 





LUNDBORC’S PERFUMES, 
EDENIA AND MARECHAL NIEL ROSE. 





When afflicted with skin diseases, avoid the annoyance 
of worthiess remedies by using Swayne’s Ointment. 





Second Edition! Second Edition! 
*«*PICKINGS FROM PUCK.” 
64 Pages, Puck Size. Over 300 Illustrations. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
peas>By Mail to Any Part of the World, 7hirty Cents. 





NOTICE. 


Numbers 6, 9, 10. 14, 16, 22 25, 26, 29, 88, 
41, 56. 87, 110, 118 and 118 of English Puck will 
be bought at this office at 10¢. per copy. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 


To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
appear. PUBLISHERS Puck. 
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A SAFE 


STIMULANT 
INSIDE AND OUT! 


In Cases of Colic or Cramp 
caused by imprudence in eating 
or by cold, a teaspoonful or 
two of “BROWN’S GINGER” 
in a little hot water will carry 
comfort to the sufferer, and when 
the prompt effect of a MUSTARD 
PLASTER is needed, a fiannel 
wet thoroughly with “BROWN’S 
GINGER” will warm the surface 
of the person well and do no 
harm. 

_ Ask for the GENUINE (Origi- 
nal) Old-Fashioned, Fred. Brown’s 
Essence of Jamaica Ginger. 


REMEMBER |! 
FREDERICK BROWNS, 


PHILADELPHIA. 





























AT" hee che a en 


for the Million. 


t assortment in the World from the smallest to the largest 
$150—all 


The la 
size in Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $6 to 


reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Ear 


rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs etc., at prices in reach 
ofall. Also, bargains in Dinmonds, 

An article of Jewelry is the most suitable gift for a lady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
Price list free 363 Canal Street, New York. 








CUSTOM TAILORING. 


Light, Durable Fabrics for Summer Wear. 
MODERATE PRICES. 


NIGULL, te Tal 


S20 BROADW ADT S20. 
139—151 BOWERY. 


Samples and SgLF-MEASUREMENT chart mailed on application. 
BRANCH STORES IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES. 





THE story is told of a well-known Cincinnati 
attorney, now deceased, to whom was presented 
a railroad pass. The courtesy was entirely un- 
solicited, and there was no ground for suppos- 
ing that the railroad company had any ulterior 
object in view. Some time thereafter the at- 
torney was approached by a representative of 
the railroad company, and asked to lend his in- 
fluence in a little underhand scheme, such as 
railroads used to work up, but which in this 
day, happily, they would scorn to stoop to. 
The attorney listened to the request, and then 
quietly remarked: 

“‘T see you want your pass back. Well, here 
it is,” and he turned over the bit of pasteboard. 

The young attorney who narrates this anec- 
dote was an eye-witness of the proceeding, and 
was so impressed with the dignity of the old 
lawyer’s position, that he determined thereafter 
to carefully preserve all passes that might be 
offered him. Two or three were given him, and 
he kept them in his pocket, ready to spring 
them at a moment’s notice; but the time run 
out on all of them without his being asked for 
his influence once, and now he wants to have 
his passes renewed and go somewhere.—Cincin- 
nati Saturday Night. 

The Manhattan's Manifesto. 

The inimitable humor of the pictures in Puck dimin- 
ishes the effect of the reading-matter, which some per- 
sons, not allowing anything for the effect of contrast, de- 
clare is dull. That, however, is far from being the case, 
as anyone can ascertain by an examination of a collec- 
tion of its «« Pieces, Poems and Pictures,”’ just issued un- 
der the title of PICKINGS FROM PucK. The jolly young- 
ster, well served by his artists, is equally well served by 
his editors, Messrs. Bunner, Vallentine and Munkittrick, 
a trio who not only indite many good things themselves, 
but have a keen scent for good things indited by others. 
These gentlemen, in hitting folly as it flies from week to 
week, might very well be content if the laugh they evoke 
died with the occasion. But, in fact, their trifles have 
vitality and are many of them a kind to create perennial 
good-humor. As we have strayed at random through 
PIcKINGs, we have found not a few recollected bits at 
which we have laughed as much as when we saw them 
first in the pages of Puck. And the whole quarto, with 
its droll pictures and good-tempered nonsense, has in it 
enough healthy amusement to beguile a long summer- 
day.—Manhattan for Fune. 


NE’ER submit to any wrong ! 
Make a kick! 
Though your voice become a gong; 
Though the strife be sore and long; 
Though it leave you weak and sick, 
Make a kick! 


Right is might for honest men! 
Make a kick! 

Never mind the where or when; 

Though the odds be one to ten, 

Show yourself a plucky chick! 
Make a kick! 


Though it give the lawyers wealth, 
Make a kick! 
Poverty oft takes on health! 
Fight the wrong by force, by stealth! 
Always to your motto stick! 
Make a kick! 
—Philadelphia Times. 


A Compliment from Philadelphia. 


Another venture by the enterprising publishers of Puck 
has appeared. It is called PICKINGS FROM PUCK, and 
consists of a large collection of the best pictures, poems 
and witty essays from the columns of the weekly. It is 
necessarily bright, funny and entertaining; one of those 
things that sell at sight and give the reader his money’s 
worth.— Philadelphia Inquirer. 





*,.*“ Better be wise by the misfortunes of others 
than by your own.’”? Useonlysuch remedies asare 
demonstrated above suspicion, foremost among 
which is Kidney-Wort. For torpid liver, bowels 
or kidneys, no other remedy equals it. 





Ten - + of Angostura Bitters impart a delicious 
flavor to all cold drinks and prevent all Summer Diseases. Tr 
it and you will never be without it; but be sure to get the world- 
gostura, manufactured only by 

Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


renowned Am 


THE PROFESSION A UNIT. 

Mr. C, H. Draper, of No. 233 Main Street, Worcester, 
Mass., volunteers the following :— 

‘‘ Having occasion recently to use a remedy for kidney 
disease, I applied to my druggist, Mr. D. B. Williams, 
of Lincoln Square, this city, and requested him to fur- 
nish me the best kidney medicine that he knew of, and 
he handed me a bottle of Hunt’s Remedy, stating that 
it was considered the best because he had sold many 
bottles of it to his customers in Worcester, and they 
all speak of it in the highest terms, and pronounce it 
always reliable. I took the bottle home and commenced 
taking it, and find that it does the work effectually; and 
I am pleased to recommend to all who have kidney or 
liver pone the use of Hunt's Remedy, the sure cure.” 

April 11, 1883. 


WE ALL SAY SO. 

Mr. GrorceE A. Burpett, No, 165 Front Street, Wor- 
cester, Mass., has just sent us the following, directly to 
the ~— 

** Being afflicted with ailments to which all humanity 
is subject sooner or later, I read carefully the advertise- 
ment regarding the remarkable curative powers of Hunt's 
Remedy, and as it seemed to apply to my case exactly, I 
purchased a bottle of the medicine at Janvery’s drug 
store in this city, and having used it with most beneficial 
results in my own case, my wife and son also commenced 
its use, and it has most decidedly improved their health, 
and we shall continue its use in our family under such 
favorable results.” 

April 17, 1883. 





name in New Type, ard an ELEGANT 48 vaee, Gilt 
Bound FLORAL AUTOGRAPH ALBUM, all 
SNOW & CO., Meriden, 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES. 
Thousands in daily use by doctors -—— 
ministers, editors, merchants, &c., &c. end 
c. stamp for elegantly illustrated 36-page cata- 

ogue to 
" THE POPE MFG. CO., 

575 Washington St., Boston, Mass, 
New York Ripinc-ScuHoo , 214 E. 34th St. 


A WHOLESOME CURATIVE. 


NEEDED IN 


Every Family. 


AN ELEGANT AND RE- 
FRESHING FRUIT LOZ- 
ENGE for Constipation, 
Biliousness, Headache, 
Indisposition, &e. 


A 0 New and Beautiful CHROMO CARDS 


for 15 cts, Conn, 















H 
THE TASTE DELICIOUS. 
Ladies and children 
like it. 
Price, 25 cents. Large boxes, 560 cents. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS, 


THE ORGUINETTE 








Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 
IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 
{T IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 
Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 


Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK, 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees. aa Send for Circular 


eae QOUEBER) V8 ne Ws 





THEISS’S MUSIC HALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 
134 and 136 East 14th Street. 
posite the Academy o t Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 








A WEEE. $12. day at home easily made. Costly outfit free. 
$72 Address, Trve & Co., Augusta, Mains. — an 
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DF CKER 


MATCHLESS PIANOS, 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 


NGOSTURA 


» BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 
4 exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhoea, Fever and Ague, 
and all disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
agne, and to all summ: * drinks. 
= it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or ——— for 
the-genuine article, manufactured 
by DR. J. G. B. SLEGERT & 
SONS. 
=, JW. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 


61 Broadway, SW YORK. 


. Bia y 
SANT: 


WA (HEARSONS PATENT U.S.A) 
10. JAN. 'B2 






















A reservoir Penholder, carrying a nibbed pen and sufficient ink 
for many hours’ continuous writing. Ready for instant use with- 
out adjustment. Non-corrodible pens, changeable at pleasure, 
fine, medium, or broad, 40c. per box. 

Fitted with Palladium Pen, iridium-pointed, $2.50. 

N.B.—The Anti-Stylograph is not a Stylograph or point-writer, 
but a true PEN with nibs, to suit all writers. It preserves all 
the usual characteristics of the handwriting, and may therefore 
be used for shorthand or signatures. 

MAY BE HAD OF ALL STATIONERS. 
Sole Licensees and Manufacturers, 


THOS.DE LA RUE & CO. 


LONDON, PARIS. & NEW:YORK. 





















uEE ANTLSTYLOGRAPHIC PEN 
s' mn receipt o ice 
Po Panes ON RSS ECS EMMONS & CO., 65 Liberty Street. 





Catalogue for 1883, 228 pages, 2,000 illustrations of Firemen’s 
and Boating Goods, Model Engines and Figures, Air-Guns, Tar- 
gets, Revolvers, Wigs, Beards, and all Theatrical Outfits, Clogs, 
Magic Tricks, Chess, Checkers, Dominoes, &c., and all the best 
Novelties, sent by mail for 25 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 


126 to 180 Nassau Street, New York. 





OPIUM and WHISKY HABITS cured at home 
without pain. Book of particulars sent free, 


B. M. WOOLLEY, M. D., Atlanta, Ga. 
TAKE NOTICE. 








For soc. (in —— 200 Elegant Scrap Pictures. No two alike. 
F. WHITING, 50 Nassau St., N. Y. 


PHYLLIS, 

The shadows closed on the orchard glooms, 
The scent of the locusts filled the lane, 
The light winds kissed the mist-trees’ plumes 
And bore on their wings the kiss of rain, 


Clouds in the red west dimmed the skies 
With fleecy fingers, cold and gray, 

As the sweet-breathed kine with Juno’s eyes 
Came down the clover-perfumed way. 


And the shepherdess there, in the morning light, 
With red lips fashioned like Cupid’s bow, 
Her clear grey eyes so tender bright, 
And white brow catching the sunset’s glow; 


I will hear her speak, when the lowing herd 
Is folded under the walnut-trees, 
Soft as the note of a singing bird— 
And I'd give a thousand dollars right out of 
the office if I could think of any rhyme for 


| ‘trees’? except “breeze,” but { can’t; all the 


same I heard her voice; she hit a brindle cow 
over the hip with a cedar pail, and said: “So, 
brute, so! Huddup your foot! Stand over! 
Pll spike your tail to the fence if you strike me 
with it again! So, brute, so!”—RX. /. Burdette, 
in Burlington Hawkeye. 

The Organ of Commerce Speaks—New York Fournal of 

Commerce. 

PICKINGS FROM PucK.—A choice collection of Ameri- 
can wit and humor bearing this title is issued to-day. 
The name of the PICKINGs is a sufficient guarantee of their 
very funny quality. 

“Now run right along to school, Johnny, and 
learn your lessons,”’ said a Washington mother 
to her little son the other morning: “If you 
don’t learn to spell and read and write, the only 
thing you will be fit for when you grow up will 
be to sit on Star Route juries.”” And she shud- 
dered at the thought.—Norristown Herald, 

Praise from Whitehall. 

PICKINGS FROM PUCK is a jolly, rollicking, side-split- 
ting publication that all who love the humorous side of 
literature should peruse. It is a compilation of Puck’s 
best illustrations and best literary matter.— Whitehall 
Times. 

Ir has been discovered that the railroad res- 
taurant buns are susceptible of a high polish, 
and drummers throughout the country are wear- 
ing them as watch-charms and ring-settings.— 
Cin. Sat, Night. 

From the Detroit Free Press’s Point of View, 

PICKINGS FROM PUCK is a choice collection of ‘ Pre- 
€minently Perfect Pieces, Poems and Pictures” from the 
best illustrated weekly in America. 

AND now the modest advertising-agent is 
around asking the editor to swear about his cir- 
culation, which the editor is doing most of the 
time without being asked.— Boston Co:nmercial 
Bulletin, 

AN assisted emigrant—a cashier who suddenly 
leaves for Canada.—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


**Towe my 
Restoration 
to Tealth 
and Beauty 
to the 
CUTICURA 
) REMEDIES.” 


Testimonial of a Bos- 
ton lady. 





D'SFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
tures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 
the CuTicuRA REMEDIES. 

CuTicuRA RESOLVENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
thus removes the cause. 

CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

CuticurA Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from CuricurA, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sunburn, and Greasy 
Skin. 

Cuticura Remenrss are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents; 
Resolvent, $1. Potter DruG ANv CHEMIcAL Co., Boston, Mass 


BOKER’S BITTERS 





The Oldest and Best of all 


STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 











AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY .Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 





PTUR 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict r. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and Premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus treatment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY CoO., 46 
W. 14th Street, New York. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 








$66 @ week in your own town. Terms and $4 outfit free. Address 
H. Hatrett & Co., Portland, Maine. 
























WS RRA 
BEFORE USING. 





BEFORE the appiication of the Grower; the su » 
and the glands and tissues absorb more readily the food so necessary to their 
development. When the hair falls out, the roots of the hair do not leave the 
scalp; the young hair is still alive and healthy; but like any form of vegetable 
life, cannot force its way through the hard crust, but lies dormant until the surface 
is softened ; the glands and tissues can then absorb the hair food (akin to manure 
in the vegetable world); the weak life is stimulated into new energy and activity, 
and the hair etarts on a fresh growth under the new and favorable conditions. 


. _If you are BALD, it will grow your hair; if your hairis FALLING -s 
OUT, it will stop it; if you have DANDRUFF, it will cure it permanently. s 
What will grow HAIR will goow MUSTACHES or WHISKERS. E 


f Address, BENTON HAIR GROWER CO., Brainard Block, Cleveland, 0. < 


PRICE, $1.00; sent postpaid on receipt of price. 


THE BENTON HAIR GROWER A PHOSPHATE. 


HOW THE HAIR GROWS ON THE BALD HEAD. 


The head {s most frequently years in becoming BALD. In this time the epider- 
mis becomes hard and smooth and the follicles effectually closed, it is for 
this reason that we insist strongly on the a and spatting of the scalp 
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face b soft and 





Hohl. 





Ia FOR SALE BY ALL DRUCCISTS. 
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POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


The AUTOMATIC SHADING PEN 


Makes a Shaded Mark of Two Colors at a Single Stroke. Sample 
set of 3 sizes, by mail, $1. Circular and Sample Writing FREE. 


Ask for them. 
J.W, STOAKES. Milan, 0. 








Mothers and Babies Made Happy! 
By using STEINBACH’S New Patent 
Adjustable 


COACH, COUCH & CRADLE, 


with PAVILION TOP, Telescoping 
Handle, New and Safe eel-Locking 
Device, Reversible Hair Cushion, and 
other decided Improvements. 

Salutary Reform in Baby Coaches. 

Seat Instantly Transformed into a 
Bed. 

Baby Raising Made Easy. 

Infants not Tortured when fallen 
Asleep while Seated. 

Never Disturbed in their Slumber. 

Protection st all Contingencies, 

Every Coach Warranted for One 


Year. 
Best Material and Workmanship. 


} Superior. N Practical. 
age pie laaatiaiaae on be used T welve Months in the Year. 


GO. P. STEINBACH, 
Patentee and Manufacturer, Baltimore, Md 


have been earned after a few 
| 200 A YEAR months’ study of Prof. Allen’s 
}] new system of Short 


Hand Self-instructing, easy, progressive: speed and ‘‘re- 
porting style’ from the start. By mail 50 cts. Circulars free. 


LEE & SHEPARD, Boston, Mass. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 





For Illustrated List address, 











THE NEW ; 
SWEET BOUQUET Cigarette. 
Delicate, Mild, and Fragrant. A Dainty Wh ff for Connoisseurs 


8S. JACOBY & CO., N. Y., 
Manufacturers. 





5 SSS = 
To introduce our 6O F 
ee CHAIN FREE. 500 new a “ 


day withoutcapi ; 
Hartford, Conn,’ 















HERCULES MALT WINE 


The most efficacious, delicious, and JP 
PUREST EXTRACT of MALT in 
existence, an unexcelled remedy for 
INDIGESTION, MALNUTRI- 
TION, and DEBILITY; a thorough 
restorative for ENFEEBLED PER- 
SONS, CONVALESCENTS, 
NURSING MOTHERS, and Chil- 
dren of Delicate Health. 

Sold by all druggists and fine gro- 
cers. 25 cents per bottle. 





To any suffering with Catarth or Bronchitis who earn 
estly desire relief, I cam furnish 2 means o: Permanent 
and Positive Cure. A Homo Troatment. No charge for 
consultation by mail. Valuable Troatise Free. Cortifl- 
cates from Doctors, Lawyers, Ministers, Pusiness-men. 
Address Bev. T. P. CHILDS, “roy, Ohio, 


THE BIGGEST THING OUT 'scntFree. 
(mew) . NASON 


CO., 111 Nassau St., N. ¥. 














ELLA AND ANTIQUITY. 


But if throughout the livelong day 

We ‘ve eased no heart by yea or nay, 
If through it all 

We ’ve done no thing * * * * * 

t+ ¢ £ ££ * £ £ & F  & 

That helped some soul, and nothing cost— 


Then count that day as worse than lost. 
—Lila Wheeler. 


Count that day lost whose low descending sun 
Views from thy hand no worthy action done. 
—From Staniford s Art of Reading, 
1803.—Antiquily unknown. 


*+ * * 


** AUNTY, dear, the young artist, Herr Schmidt, 
again entreated me at the ball last evening to 
lend him my photograph, which he says will be 
of inestimable value to him in painting his new 
pictures. He promises to return it as soon as 
the picture is finished. May I give it to him?” 

Aunt—“ Well, I think it will be all right if 
you inclose with it a picture of your mother or 
some other elderly person; to send your picture 
alone would be a terrible breach of etiquette.” 
Flegende Blitter. 


SARATOGA trunks are only half as large this 
season as they were three years ago. A news 
item says: “A Saratoga trunk was stolen from 
an express-wagon in New York a few days ago.” 
Three years ago it would have been possible to 
have stolen an express-wagon from a Saratoga 
trunk, but not a Saratoga trunk from an express- 
wagon. But perhaps express-wagons are made 
more than twice as large as formerly.—Vorris- 
town Herald, 


Pupit in Latin class reading from Plautus: 
“ THe quem dudum dixeram.”’ 

Teacher —“ What do you understand by 
that ?”” 

Pupil (afer a few seconds? hesitation) —“1 
can’t say exactly; but it looks to me as if it 
might be a Latin translation of a description by 
Mrs. Lillie Devereux Blake of Rev. Morgan 
Dix as an ecclesiastical dude.— Brooklyn Eagle. 


A GENUINE dude has struck Laramie. He 
has a homeeopathic head and allopathic feet. 
His “ pants”’ are so tight that he never takes them 
off, and he has a plate-glass window in one eye. 
The other is closed for repairs. He got on the 
wildest kind of a debauch last night with half- 
an-ounce of pepper-sauce and a bunch of cig- 
arettes. He hails from New York.—Zaramie 
Boomerang. 


It’s Lowell who asks, “What is so rare as a 
day in June?” is it not? Well, now, if he had 
only stopped to think a minute, he might have 
known the 29th of February was the answer to 
the riddle.—Harvard Lampoon. 





*If you are-a woman and would contribute your 
influence to redeem humanity from its numberless 
ills, make all things else subordinatetohealth. If 
you possess this inestimable treasure you may 
transmit the same and zyour offspring may rise up 
and call you blessed. Tosecure this it will be w: ll 
to seek the motherly countenance of Mrs. Pi kham, 
Lynn, Mass. 


PIANOS. 


Prererrep BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
Salesroom: 149—155 E. 14th Street, N. Y. 


Pickings trom Puck. 


BEING A 


CHOICE COLLECTION 


OF 


Pre-eminently Perfect Pieces, Poems and 
PICTURES FROM PUCK. 
64 Pages, Puck Size. Over 300 Illustrations 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 
By Mail, 30 Cents. 








CARDS, 


oy Urint Your dun PRESS, $3.00 


Large sizes for Circulars, &c., $8 to $90. lo 
pleasure, money-making, young or old. Everything 
easy; printed instructions. Send 2 stamps for Cata 
logue of Presses, Type, Cards, &c., to the factory 


KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 






| 
a 


FXGELSIOR 





Dental Office. 
PHILIPPINE DIEFENBACH- 
SRUCHSES®S, 
" 162 W. 23rd Street, bet. 6th and 7th Aves., New York 


PATENT COVERS 


FOR 


FILING PUCK. 


They are simple, strong and easily used. 
Preserve the papers perfectly, as no holes are 
punched through them. 

Will always lie open, even when full. Allow 
any paper on file to be taken oft without dis- 
turbing the rest. 

Will be mailed to any part of the United 
States upon receipt of $1.25. 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y, 

















fm PRINTING I WK. used on this publication, is 
manufactured by GEO, H,. MORKRILL & CO, 





Flax, Hemp, Jute, Rope, Oakum, 


manufacturer of 





ESTABLISHED 1844. 


J. Cc. TODD, 
ENCINEER & MACHINIST. 


and Bagging Machinery, Steam Engines, Boilers, etc. Sole agent 


for Mayher’s New Patent Acme Steam Engine and Force Pump combined. Also owner and exclusive 


The New Baxter Patent Portable Steam Engine. 


These engines are admirably adapted to all kinds of light power for driving printing presses, pumping 
water, sawing wood, grinding coffee, ginning cotton, and all kinds of agricultural and mechanicai pur- 
poses, and are furnished at the following low prices: 

t HorsePower, $150. 
£3 HorsePower, 190. 
, 2 HorsePower, 245. 
Send for descriptive circular. Address 


3 Horse Power, $290. 
4 Horse Power, 350. 
5° Horse Power, 420. 


J. C. TODD, Paterson, New Jersey, 


Or No. 17 Barclay Street, New York. 
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THE SUMMER ENCAMPMENT SEASON.—A COLD DAY FOR 











